II
GURAU IS HEMMED IN
GERMAINE BAADER'S dressing-room was on
the first floor - that of the cc stars." Germaine had had a great deal of trouble in securing it. When she signed her contract with Marquis, the manager of the theatre, she had forgotten to settle about this detail; and one fine day, to her great indignation, she found herself being shown into a wretched cubby-hole on the third floor which had been allotted to her.
Germaine had not the resource of some of her colleagues, which was bursting into tears, or that of others, which was spending a night with the boss. She had to make use of the same patient tenacity as a civil servant who wants to change his desk near the window for a cosy corner near the stove. In her determination to win her cause, she had even asked Gurau to intervene with Marquis by a personal visit. Gurau had some difficulty in getting her to see that such a proceeding, which would have been awkward for him, in any drcumstances, would make him simply ridiculous, given the object in view.
Her new dressing-room, therefore, was something to be prized. It was, indeed, reasonably large, being about the same size as her bedroom on the Quai des Grands-Augustins. To the regular furniture which she found there-a dressing-table with a mirror, a second table, shelves^ a cupboard, the whole white-lacquered - Germaine had added a fine Directoire cheval-glass, a Louis XVI
356